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decorated him with the Golden Medal of Merit. Gottwaldt was
the Norwegian navy's chief wireless expert.
But the fog began to thin out at kst, and at i a.m. we had it
behind us. After Lat. 88° N. there had been several holes in it
through which we saw that the Arctic was still an ice-locked sea.
At about 1.15 a.m. Riiser-Larsen knelt at his window with his
sextant, and we knew that the North Pole was close at hand. The
sun had come around to the east, on our navigator's side of the car.
To the layman I think I can explain the simple method by which
we determined that we had reached the Pole. From radio bearings,
sextant observations, the sun and magnetic compasses, and drift
corrections, we knew that we were exactly on the meridian of our
course. The ship's true speed had been determined by frequent
sextant observations for latitude. Riiser-Larsen knew that we should
be at the Pole approximately at 1.30 ajn., May 12, Kings Bay
meridian time. He knew the height the sun should have at the Pole
at that moment. He set his sextant for that height and held it to
his eye, ready, the bubble level keeping the instrument horizontal.
If all these calculations were correct, the instant the image of the
sun covered the bubble in the sextant we would be on the exact
top of the world.
When Riiser-Larsen knelt down at his window a silence fell over
the cabin, broken only once when Riiser-Larsen admonished
Horgen to hold the ship very true and steady to its course. Minutes
dragged. Then Riiser-Larsen, with his sextant to his eye, announced
calmly: "Here we are!"
At once Nobile rang the engine bells, and the motors shut down.
A dirigible having little momentum, the Norge stopped almost
immediately. I saw Oscar Wisting in the pilot-house turn round
and look at Amundsen. Amundsen returned his stare, and neither
said a word. They were now the only men ever to reach both poles.
Until very recently only two men had ever seen this spot at all;
but here, almost within forty-eight hours, that ice below had twice
echoed back the roars of aviation engines.
We now took care of the little ceremony of planting flags at the
Pole. The riggers and engineers were summoned to the gondola
to watch. We bared our heads, Amundsen dropped the flag of
Norway, then I the Stars and Stripes, and finally Nobile the

